7 he HiUorie of 

*Prm. O my fwect beefe,l mijft ftili be good Angell to thee, the 
mony is paid backe againc. 

Fal.O, I doe not like that paying backe, tis a double labour, 

Prm. I am good friends with my father, and may do any tl)ing. 

F<tl. Rob me the Exchequer thefirft thing thou doeft,and ue 
it with vnwaflit hands too. 

"Bar. Do ray Lord. 

Prin, 1 haue Procured thee/ar^a charge of foot. 

Fal. I would it bad beene of horle. Where fliall I find one that 
can fteale well ? O for a fine theefc of the age of xxii.or there a. 
bout; I am hainoully vnprouided. Weil, God beethankedfor 
thefe rebels, they offend none but the vertuous, I laud them, 1 
prayfethem. Prince.BardoU, MyLord, 

Pnn. Goe beare this letter to Lord lohn ofLancafier, 

To my brother /c^»; this to my Lord of Wsfimer lands* 

Go, Peto, to horfefor thou and I 

Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time: 

lack^ mcetc me to morrow in the Temple hall. 

At two a clocke in the afternoone. 

There flialt thou know thy charge, and their recciu* 

Mony and ord^r for their furniture. , 

The land is burning, Perry ftands on high. 

And either they or wc mull lower lie. 

Rare words ] braue world. Boftesy my breakefaft come, 
Oh, I could vvifli this Tauerne were my drum. Exetmy 

Enter HotfpuryfVorccJier and Dowglas. 

Hot* Well faid, my noble Scoty if fpcaking truth 
In this fine age were not rhrougl'. flattery. 

Such attribution rfiould the 'Dcrvglas haue. 

As not a Souldicr of this feafons Ttampe, 

■Should go fo generall currant through the world . 

By God I cannot flatter, I defic 
'T hc/tongues of foothers, but a brauer place 
In my hearts loue hath no man then yourfelfe. 

Nay taske me to my word ,approue me Lofd. 

Dm* Thou art the king of honour. 

No man fo potent breaches v^ponthc ground, 

'' " Et^eronemtk letters* 


4^ut I Will beard him. 




Hinrle the Fourth. 

Hot, Dofo,andt’is\vell; w-hat letters haue yoiuherc,Ica^ 

J^Thffelctters come from your fa*er. 
not letters from him ? why comes he not himfelfe . 

Meif. Hecannotcome, my Lord, he is gncuousficke. 
wi. bounds, how haz he the leifure to be fickc 
Infuch aiuftlingtimc.? wholeades his power . 

Vnder whofe gouernement comethey along ^ 

Me/r His letters beares his mind, not I his mind, 
fftjj prethee tcU me, doth he keepe hi® bed J 
jnef. He did, my Lord, foure dayes ere 1 fet forth, 

Andat the time of my departurethence, 
HewasmuchfcardbyhisPhihtion. 

fTor. I would the ftate of tjnw had firft bm whole, 

Ete he by fickneire had bin vJIited ; ' 

His health was neuer better worth then now. ^ 

Hot. Sicke now, droopc now, this Ucknqfle doth mtea 
The very life-bloud of our entcrprife, 

T’iscatching hither, eucn to our campc ; 

He writes me hcre,that inward ficknelfe. 

And that his friends by deputation . 

Cotild not fb foone be drawne, nor did he thinke It mecte. 

To lay fo dangerous and dcare a truft 
On any foule reraou’d, but on his ownc, 

Yetdoth he giuevs bold aduertifement, 

That with our fmall coniundion, wc fhould on, 

Tofec how fortune is difpos’d to vs ; 

For, as he v\rites, there isjio quailing now', 

Bccaufe the King is certainely polleft 
Ofallour purpofes : what fay you to it ? 

Your fathers ficknelTtriffa maime to vs. 

A perilous gafli, a very limmelopt off, v 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prelent want 
Seemesmorethenweflialifindit.Wereitgood, j 

To fet the exadl wealth of all our ftates, 

Allat onc caft 1 to fetfo rich a maine, 
OnthcnicehazjfardofonedoubtfullbourCj 
It were not gtft)d, for therein fhould we read 
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Tfi/. 



